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The Taming of the Shrew. 


i 


\ Come Tailor, let vs fee thefe ornaments. 

Enter Haberdafker. 

Lay forth tVk gowne. What newes with.ycu fir? 

Tel. Hccrc is the cap your Wotfoip did belpcakc. 
Pet. Why this was moulded on a porrengcr, 

A Vduct difh; Fie,fie, ’cis lewd and filthy, 

Why *ci$ a cockle or a walnut-(bdl, 

A knacke, a toy, a trickc, a babies cap : 

Away with it, come let me haue a bigger. 

/v ve. He haue no bigger, this doth fit the time, 

' And Gentlewomen wcare iuch caps as thefe. 

Vet. When you are gentle, you (hall haue one too, 
-And not till then. 

•Hot. That will not be in haft. 

Kate. Why (ir I truft I may haue leauc to fpeake. 
And fpcake I will. I am no childe, no babe, 

Ydur betters haue indued me fay my minde, 

Aad If you cannot, beft you ftop your cares. 

My tongue will tell the anger of my heart. 

Or els my heart concealing it wil breake. 

And rather then it (hall, I will be free, 

Euen to the vtxcrmoft as I plcafc in words. 

Pet. Why thou faift true, rt is paknccap, 

A cuftard coffen, a bauble, a filken pic, 

I loue thee well in that thou lik'ft it not. 

Kate . Loue me, or loue me nor, I like the cap. 

And it I will haue, or I will haue none. . / 

Pet. Thy gowne, why I: come Tailor let vs fecV 
Oh mercie God, what masking ftutfe is heerc ? 

Whats this? a (lccue ? 'tis like demi cannon, 

What, vpand downecaru’d like an apple Tart? 

Heers (hip, and nip, and cut, and fliflh and flafh 3 
Like to a Cenfor in a barbers fhoppe : 

Why whata dcuils name Tailor cal’ft thou this ? 

Hor. I fee fhces like to haue neither cap nor gown?. 
Tai. You bid me make it ordcrlic and well, 
According to the ftfhion, and the time* 

Pet. Marrtc and did: but if you be remcr&fared, 

I did not bid you marre it to the time. 

Go hop me ouer euery kenncll home, 

For you (hall hop without my cuftome fir ? 
lie none of it; hence,makc your beft of it. 

Kate, X neuer faw a better fafhion’d gowne, 

M->re queint, more plcafing, nor more commendable: 
Belike you meane to make a puppet of me. 

Pet, Why true, he meancs to make a puppet of thee. 
Tail. She faics your Worship meanes to make a 
puppet of her. 

Pet. Oh monftrous arrogance: 

Tncni lyeft, thou tnfcd, thou thimble, 

Thou yard three quarters, halfe yard, quarter, naile, 
Thou Flea, thou Nit, thau winter cricket thou: 

Br 3 U*d in mine owne houfe with a skoine ofthred : * 
Away thou-Raggc, thou quantitie, thou remnant. 

Or I (hal! fb be-metethee with thy yard. 

As thou (halt thinke on prating whifft thou liu'ft : 

I tell thee 1, that thou halt marr’d her gowne. 

Tail. Your wcrftiip is dcceiu'd, the gowne is made 
Juftasmy mafler had direction : • 

Grumia gauc order how it (hould be done. 

K3ru. I gaue him no order, I gatte him the ftuffe. 

% \iTail. But how did you defire it fhotild be made? 

Gtu. McrrrieGr with needle andthred. 

Tail. But did you not requeft to haue it cut i 
Grtt. T&ou baft fac’d many things. 

Tail. I haue* v ' 


Cyh. Face not nice 


braue not me ; 1 will neither bee fac’d norh’rwT 
vnto thee, I bid thy Mafler cut out the o OWnc 
not bid him cut it to peeces.Ejgo theu hefl ,t>Ut 5 ^ 

Cru. The note lies Id’s throatc if he fav ] f • j 
Tail. InpMtnis.aloofe bodied gowne ^ 

Crtt. Matter, ifeuer 1 find loofe-bodied P 0W n. r 
me in the skirts of it, and beate me to death with k° W 

tomeofbrowne thrcd: Ifaidagowne. a k°u 

Pet. Proceede. 

Tai. With a fmall compafl cape. 

Crtt. I confcfle the cape. 

Tai. With a trunkefleeue. 

Cru. I confeffe two fleeues. 

Tai: The fleeues curioufly cut. 

Pet. I there’s the villanie. 
gru. Error i’th bill fir, error i’th bill ? I c 0 m ma „i , 
the fleeues ftiould be cut out, and fow’d vp araine a 
that lie proue vpon thee, though thy little finger h,, 
med in a thimble. 6 CSf 

Tail. This is true tint I fay, and I had thee m„t 
where thou fliouidft know it. ^ acc 

Gru, lam for thee flraight: take thou the bill « 

me thy meat-yard, and fpare not me. ’ * IUe 

Her, God-a-mercie Grttmio, then hee (hallhaue 
oddes. 0 

Pet. Well fir inbreefc the gowne is not for me. 
Crte. You are i’th right fir,\is for my miflris. 

Pet. Go take it vp vnto thy matters vfe. 

Gru. Villainc, not for thy life: Takevp rnyMiftreffc 
gowne for thy matters vie. ' “ c 

Pet. Why fir, what’s your conceit in that? 

Cru. Oh fir.the conceit is deeper then you think fo r . 
Take vp my Miftris gowne to his matters vfe. 

Qfyfie, fie,fie. 

Pee. Hortenfio, fay thou wilt fee the Tailor paidc; 

Go take ic hence, be go*e, and fay no mote. 

^ Hor. T ailor, lie pay thee for thy gowne to morrow 

1 .ike no vnkindnefle of his baftie words : 

A w^^ fay,commend me to thy matter. Exit Tail. 

Pec. Well, come my Kate ,wc will vnto your fathers, 
Euen in thefe honeft meane habiliments: 

Our purfes fhall be proud, our garments poorc: 

For Tis the minde that makes the bodic rich. 

And as the Sunncbreakes throjgh the darkeft clouds, 

So honor peereth in the meaneft habit. 

What is the lay more precious then the Lark# 
Becaufe his feathers are more bcautifull. 

Oris the Adder better then the Eele, 

Becaufe his painted skin contents the eye. 

Oh no good Kate: neither art thou the worfc 
For this poore furniture, and meane array. 

If thou accouotedtt it flaame, lay it on me. 

And therefore frolicke, we will hence forthwith, 

To fealt and fport vs at thy fathers houfe. 

Go call my men, and let vs flraight to him. 

And bring our horfes vnto Long-lane end. 

There wil we mount, and thither walke on foots, 

Lot’s fee,I thinke ’tis now fomc feuen a clocke, 

Aud well wc may come there by dinner time. 

Kate. I dare a(Tur« you fir,’cis aimoft two. 

And ’twill be flipper time ere you come there* 

Pet. It fhall be feuen ere I go to horfe: 

Lookc what I fpeakc, or do, or thinke to doe. 

You 
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- ftill crofting it,firs let’t alone, 

Y ° U *‘ g0C to day, and ere I doe, 

if, b c what a clock Ifay it is, 

Itlha* 1 gallant will command the funue. 

Tra»i», and the Pedant dr eft like Vincentia. 
hr Sirs, this is the houfe, plcafe it you that I call, 
p j‘ i what elfe, and but I be deceiued, 

cicnioi ma y ^member roe 

S f jwentie yearcs a goe in Genoa. 

Where we were lodgers, at the Pegafrs , 

J idl, and hold your owne in any cafe 
yJrjjb fuch aufteritie as longcth to a father. 

Enter T ion dells, 

v j T warrant you: but fir here comes your boy, 
good he were pool’d. 
x ' feare you not him: firra Btondefto, 

Now^oe y° ur dutic throu g hli e I aduile you: 

bnaoine’twerc the right Fmcentio. 

%on. Tut,fcarcnotmci 

fra- b ,JC i ,:, d thou done thy errand to Taptifia. 

y l0i J told him that your father was at Ftnice, 

. j jbjt you look’t for him this day in Padua. 

fra. f h art a tall fellow, hold thee that to drinke, 
Here comes Baptifia : fee your countenance fir. 

Enter Baptifia and Lucent to: Pedant booted 
and bare headed. 

fra- Signior Baptifia you are happilie met .* 

Sir, this is the gentleman I told you of, 

I pray you ftand good father to me now, 

Giuc me Bianca for my patrimony. 

fed Sofcfon: fir by your leaue,hauing com to Padua 
To gather in foroe debts, puy fon Lucentio ,? 

Made me acquainted with a waighjy caufe 
Of loue betweene your daughter and himfelfc: 

And for the good report I hears of you, 

And for the loue he beareth to your daughter. 

And fhe to him: to ft ay him not too long, 

I am content in a good fathers care 
To haue him matcht, and ifyoupleafe to like 
No worfethcnl,vpon fome agreement 
Me (hall you finde rcadie and willing 
With one confent to haue her fo bellowed : 

For curious 1 cannot be with you 
Signior "Baptifia , of whom I hearc fo well. 

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I haue to lay, 

Your plainncffeand your fhortnefle pleafe me well: 
Right true it is your fonne Lucentio here 
Doth loue my daughter,and (he loueth him, 

Or both diffemble deepely their afiedflons : 

And therefore ifyou fay no more then chis, 

Thatlike a Father you will deale with him. 

And paffe my daughter a fufficient dower. 

The match is made, and all is done, 

Your fonne (hall haue.my daughter with confent. 

Tra. 1 thanke you fir,wherc then doc you know beft 
Wc be affied and fuch afliirance tane. 

As fhall with either patts agreement ftand. 

Bap, Not in my houfe Lucent it fox you know ' \ 
Pitchers haue cares, and I haue manic feruants, - - xn 
Befidesold Gremit is harkning ftill,.. • ^ 

And happilie we might be interrupted. jart I 

Tra. Then at myhadging,and.it you,7 . wVj 

Theredothmy father lie: andtbe^ethishight 


Week pafle the bufinefle priuately and well: 

Send for your daughter by your feruant here, 

My Boy fhall fetch the Scriuener prefentlie. 

The worft is this that at fottender warning. 

You arc like to haue a thin and ttender pittance. 

Bap. It likes me well: 

Cambto hie you home, and bid Bianca make her rcadie 
rtraight: 

And if you will tell what hath hapned, 

Lusentios Father is arriued in Padua, 

And how fhe’s like to be Lttcenttos wife. 

Tiond. 1 praie the gods fhe may witball my heart.. 

Exit. 

Tran. Dallienot with thegods,but get thee gone. 
Enter Peter. 

Signior Baptifia, fhall I leade the way. 

Welcome, one meffeisliketobcyourcheerc. 

Come fir,we will better ic in Pifa. 

Bap. I follow you. Exeunt. 

Enter Lucentio and Biondelle. 

Bion. Cambio. 

Luc. What faift thou Btondello. 

Biond. You faw my Matter wmke and laugU. vpon 

you? 

Luc. Biondelle, what of that? 

Biond. Faith nothing : but has left mce here behindc 
to expound the meaning or morrall of his fignes and to¬ 
kens. 

Luc. I pray thee moralize them. . 

Biond. Then thus: Baptifia is fafe talking with the 
deceiuing Father of a dcceitfuil fonne. 

Luc. And what of him? 

Biond. His daughters to be brought by you to the 
fupper. 

Luc. And then. 

Bio. The old Prieft at Saint Lukes Church is at your 

command at all houres. - 

Luc. And what of all this. 

Bion. I cannot tell, expert they.are bufied about a 
counterfeit aflurancc: take you affurancc of her. Cum 
preuilegio ad Injpremendumfolem, to th’ Church take .the 
Prictt, Clarkcrand fome fufficient honeft witneffes: 
if this be not that you lookc fot, I haue no more to fay, 
But bid Bianca farewell for euer and a day, 

Luc. Hear'fi. thou Btondello. 

biond. I cannot tarry: I knew a wench maried in an 
afteinoone as fhee went to the Garden for Parfcley to 
ttnffe a Rabit, and fo may you fir : and fo adew fir, my 
Matter hath appointed me to goe to Saint Lukes to<bid 
the Prieft be readie to come againft you come with your 
appendix. 

Luc. I may 3nd will, if {he be fo contested .• 

She will be pleas’d, then wherefore fhould I doubt: 
Hap what hap may, lie roundly goe about her: 

It fhall goe hard if Cambio goe without her. .Tfit- 

' 

Enter Vetruchio, Kate>Hortentio . j,* 

Tetr . Come on aGods name,once more towardAi^r 
fathers: v r ...: f 

Good Lord how bright and goodly (bines the Mo&ne,- 
Kate. The Moone, the Sunne; it is not Moonclight 
now. 

Tct. I fay it is the Moone that (bines fo bright. 

Kate - I know it is the Sunne chat (hincs fo bright* 
let. Now by my mothers fonne, and that’s my ielr^ 

' It 



















































































